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APPARITORTY MA T CH: 
A 7 O R 
ABARGAIN with the DEV IL. 


B EIN G 
The FR YARN Y TALE, from Chaucer. 


Rigorous Arch-Deacon whilom liv'd , 


From whom ſevereſt Juſtice Gail; receiv'd; 
Him no Evaſions ever could elude; 
Offending Sinners ſtrictly he perſu'd : 
But Fornicators were in greateſt Awe, 
On them he always put the Penal Law. 

And They whaſe Tythes were {low of coming-in, 
(To cheat the Clergy is a crying Sin!) 
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[+ 


: 
WF 


Them oft with Mulcts Pecun'ary he Fin'd, 


Nor let em trick the Church, howeꝰer inclin'd. 
0 For e er the Biſhop caught 'em with his Hook, 
They were firſt enter'd in th! Arch-Deacon's Book. 


He had a Sumner, bred to pious Guiles, 


To Fraud, and true Eccleſiaſtick Wiles, 


Jo none in Craft inferior; none ſo fit 


| To burleſque Virtue, by defending it. 


Immoral Actions flily could he trace 
Through wry Path of the Diſſembler's Maze. 
One or Two Letchers He wou'd gently uſe, 

If they as many Dozen wou'd accuſe: 


Whene'er a Criminal impeach'd did ſtand, 


Pimps, Bawds, and (ly Informers were at hand; 


And, Conſcience-proof, falſe Witneſs gladly bore. 


They gave him Informations, not a few, 


Some of imaginary Crimes, ſome true, 
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Whate'er was urg'd, or Right or Wrong, they ſwore, 
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ones 


And new-reviv'd the Devils Part of Old, 


f Firſt tempted Wretehes to offend, then told. 
For his Advantage, they took mighty Pains, 
And ſhar'd ſome little Portion of his Gaitis. 


1 His Maſter thought he moſt uprightly liv'd, 
Nor ever found wherein he was deceiv'd. 


2 Oft wou'd He iſſue Summons without Leave, 


. And am ple Bribes, to drop the Cauſe, receive. 
For when Men ſtand in Danger of a * Curſe, © 
7 Who,to preſerve his Soul, wou'd grudge his Purſe? 
E run he on, intrepid in Deceit, 
Nor fear'd to be detected of the Cheat. 
He was (to give him his undoubted Laud) 

d; A downright Thief, a Sumner, and a Band. 

vore, 


* Kight true · bred Whores He always kept ia Pay, 
Who lily told if any went aſtray. 


f1— — 


9 


And ® Chancer ſays, Chriſtes Cu ſe, i. e. Excommunication. 
B 2 No 
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l No ſooner did he know th? Offender's Name, 


But forth a forg'd Mandamw quickly came. 


For different Ends, the Guilty-Two appear, 


Her, her own Profit brings; Him, conſcious Fear. 


Th' Event, as he deſign'd, was flill the ſame, 
il The Man to pill, but to excuſe the Dame. A 
Then ſmoothly wou'd he cry, & Your honeſt Look T! 
be Prevails Tl croſs you in th? Arc Deacon's Book. N 


« Henceforth beware, and never more offend ; At 
&© Believe me, much I hazard for my Friend. ” To 
Thus gravely poor Delinquents you'd He fright, | 

Till a ſufficient Bribe ſet all things right. 1 


re 


He 


| Thus did his Whores his heedleſs N eighbours treat, " 


| Giving ſowre Sawce —— Whatever was the Meat. J 01 
l T:ſo befel, Thaton a certain Day, ASi 
=_- 1 

This Sumner (ever waiting for his Prey) m 


Tow'rds a poor Widow's, with a Summons, went, For! 
ho! 
And | 


Whate'er the Cauſe, a Bribe was his Intent ; 


(5) 
And dung gently by a Foreſt· ſide, | 

1 jolly Yeoman He before him *ſpy'd, 

Whoſe dapple Grey in haughty manner pranc'd, 

Ind, to the Muſick of his own Hoofs, danc'd. 

he Sumner kindly hail'd ; He gently ſmiÞd, ' 


* 


ats 


And greeted him with Salutation mild. 

ok The Yeoman ask d, Proceed you far to day? 

k. No, faid the Sumner, but a little Way: 

At a ſmall Diſtance hence, is my Intent, 

_ 'T o gather for my Lord a little Rent. 

it, 4 you a Steward then? the Yeoman ſaid: 

He anſw'ring, Yes, conceal'd his proper Trade; 

cat, He was a little Modeſt, and, for Shame, 


zat. 


ou'd not profeſs th? unreputable Name. 

A Steward! faid the Yeoman ;: Let us greet, 
m over-joy'd a Brother here to meet; 

vent, For I'm a Steward too, no leſs than Thou, 
Tho'in this Country unacquaiated now. 


How- 


And | 


(6) 


Howe'er, I hope, we ſhall familiar grow, —_ n 
When we each other ſomewhat better know. || 
Then, prithee, mutual Friendſhip let us ſweat, B 
Silver and Gold I have enough to ſpare/, V 


And if you hap to como within out Shire, 


| 
| 
| - All ſpall be Thine, right #t thou wilt deſire, 


or 

Done, quoth the Sumner, Brotherhood I fwear; || (8 
Henceforth a mutual Friendſhip let us bear, Tt 
And whoſoe'er in Love is firſt remiſs, Int 

| Partake he nought of Heaven's eterna] Bliſs. W. 
| Thus travell'd they together, fide by fide, "Ny Ze 
| The Sumner pleas'd, the Yeoman fatisfy'd. ener . 
The Sumner next began t* enquire his Name? 1 
Whither his Journey tended? Whence he cate?” | My 
And where, {aid he, may I a Viſit pay, My 
Anc 


If &er my kinder Fortune lead that Way? 


He 


ar; 


| My Wages, I confeſs, are ſtrait and ſinall; 
. » [My Lord is Careful, Vigilant, andiCloſe; - ., | 


29 
He anſwer'd, Brother, hence far Lom I live, 
Where I to Friends no Coid Reception give: 

But of the Road, Pl draw you ſuch a Chart, 
You ſhall not miſs the Way — er we depart. 


Now, Brother, quoth the Sumner, as we ride, | 
Since in your Honeſty I may conſide, 
(Since you're a Steward too) I do beſeech, 
That you ſome fraudful Arts of Gain wou'd teach, 
Inſtru& me to make Profits of my Place, 
Without unſeaſonahle Checks of Grace. 
Tell, in mine Office, how I moſt may min, 


And ſpare not, or for Conſcience, or for Sin. 


Troth Brother dear, II tell a faithful, Tale, i 


And Avarice in all his Actions ſhows ; i 
There · 


(89 


Therefore I ſtudy firſt for his Content, 


Then levy ſupernumerary Rent. 

In ſhort, I chiefly by Extortion live, 

And gladly Pocket what the Tenants give: 
From Tear to Tear I win all my Expence, | 


Sometimes by Sleight, ſometimes by Violence. 
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I plainly tell my Mind, and nothing ſpare. 6 
Right ſo, the Sumner anſwer'd, do I fare; F. 


My Conſcience ne'er prohibits me to get, 
But, Right or Wrong—— Als Fiſh that comes to Net. c 
But for Extortion, I ſhou'd ſurely ſtarve, A 
And they deſerve no Meat, who cannot carve. 00 

Let ſqueamiſh Stomachs fly ill· gotten Feaſts, Ju 


Give me the Man, that what he eats, digeſts. 


In ſhort, a thouſand Reaſons I cou'd give; ö F 
The mighty Law of Nature bids vs live, Ho 
And all our Means are honeſt, if we thrive. | Car 


For 
Bu 


vet 6 


Of 


(9) 


But little Need requires, that I ſhou'd preach 
To one much better qualify'd to teach. 
« Well are we met, by holy ſweet St. Jaw E, 


« And, Brother, by your leave, I crave your Name. 


My Name, the Yeoman, ſmiling, ſaid, I'll tell; 
« am a Fiend, my Dwelling is in Hell, 
And here I ride about, like you, in Queſt, 
As you yourſelf, not long ago confeſs'd. 
« My Purchaſe is th* Effect of all my Rent: 
And ride aot you upon the ſame Intent ? 
Lou ſeek for Lucre, never caring how ; 


Juſt ſo, with ſuch Defign, I travel now. 


Ah! bleſs us! the affrighted Sumner cries, 
How has your Cloven Foot eſcap'd mine Eyes? 
Can you thus ſhrewdly Mortal Actions ape? 
For You, as well as I, have Human Shape; 
C & Or 


(10) 
s Or have you any Form determinate, 


e Whilſt you remain in your Infernal State? 


No, certainly, he anſwer'd, we have none, 
* But at our Pleaſure we can take us one, 
Or come an Immaterial, ſeeming Shape, 
Appear a Boar, a Lyon, Man or Ape. 
“ Or like an Angel we can ſometimes go: 
« Nor is it wondrous if we can do ſo, 
If paltry Jugglers can a Man deceive, 
By Cant aſſiſted, and an open Sleeve. 
What Power is his, who, Maſter of Hell's Tricks, 
Can Form, on whate'er Shape his Fancy fix? 


But, ſaid the Sumner, why do you thus frame 
So various Forms, nor always uſe the ſame? 
Becauſe, quoth he, our Forms we always make 


The ready'ſt, our intended Preys to take. 


Nor 


* Py 


cks, 


me 


(17) 
Nor are we troubled much ; the Hope of Gains, 
Takes off the Weight of our Induſtrious Pains. 
Sometimes a Glutton-belly does confine, 
Guzling us up, inſtead of Viatners Wine. 
Till, by exceſſive Drinking overcharg'd, 
The Gorge o'erflows, and we're again inlarg'd. 
Thoſe who enjoy us, We by turns entrap, 
And many a Drunkard proves the Devil's Chap. 
Sometimes, like Ivory, with number'd Spots, 
We breed loud Strife, amongſt contentious Sots ; 
Or at Groom-Porter's (rattling all the Night) 
Brawls,Oaths,and deep- mouth'd Bla ſphemies excite; 
Ruin young *Squires and Tradeſmen in a trice; 
Hence Men exclaim, The Devil's in the Dice 
Oft rule we Stateſmens, oft Directors, Dreams, 
Hence Plots, Conſpiracies, and South-Sea Schemes. 
When hatch'd Rebellions firſt are ſet on foot, 


And Diſcontent in Subjects Hearts takes Root, 


C 2 | The 
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| The Chief, by us beguiPd, deſtroys their Lives, 


And he betrays it firſt, who firſt contrives. 

| Thus we concerted Projects often ſtate, 
And give a Nation Views of growing Great; 
The oreed y Kingdom huggs the airy Cheat, 
And the Directors thrive by the Deceit ; 


Till, having loſt the entertaining Hope, 
We leave 'em to the Mercy of a Rope. 
| Some, not unwiſely, have th? Occaſion gueſs'd, 


Who but the Devil cou'd theſe things ſuggeſt ? 


Sometimes expreſly Pow'r to us is giv'n, 
* And we are made, the Inſtruments of Heav'n. 
The Body by AMictions oft we tempt, 
But the a} Soul is ſtill exempt ; 
Sometimes by black Deſpair we try the Soul, 


4 - But leave the untouch'd Body, healthy, whole. 


Then, 


(13) 


Then, if our Arts are vig*roufly withſtood, 


Man's former Evils turn to future Good. 


« The Slaves to Man we oftentimes are made, 


« As when the great Apoſtle I obey'd ; 
Nor dare we their ſuperior Pow'r oppoſe ; 


Thus Dunſtan took the Devil by the Noſe. 


But, ſaid the Sumner, do you always thus 


Make Forms ſubſtantial when you viſit us? 


No, no, the Fiend reply'd, ſometimes we feign, 


\nd but appear imaginary Men. 


\s when through clefted Floorings we ariſe, 


n. And, vaniſhing, beguile poor Mortal's Eyes. 
Sometimes from Graves dead Carcaſſes we hire, 
To anſwer what our Votaries require, 

nd dark Futurity with Truth foretell, , 


I, \s formerly the Witch rais'd Samuel ; 


hen, | 4 Yet 


(14) 


« Yet boldly fome aver it was not He, 

“ But I'll not here inforee Divinity; 

Yet Thee with ſober Seriouſneſs I warn, 

Thou wilt e'er-while have little Cauſe to learn; 
For I have hopes, my deareſt Friend to ſee 
Where *twill be needleſs to inquire of me, 

But let us on; T've travell'd all this Day, 
Without the ſmalleſt Hopes of any Prey ; 

If now my Company you will receive, 


Forward Tl ride until your Friend you leave, 


« Nay, ſaid the Sumner, that ſhall ne'er betide, 
My well-try'd Honeſty is known full wide ; 
I will preſerve my faithful Promiſe well, 
Altho' thou wert the Emperor of Hell. 
Friends we'll continue, as we lately ſware, 


And, by accord, our Booty thus we'll ſhare: 


Content 


ide, 


tent 


(15) 
Content yourſelf with whatſoe'er you gain, 
And I'll receive the Product of my Brain; 


Bat if one of us ſbou d have more than Pother, 


& Let him be true, and part it with his Brother. 


With all my Heart, the Devil anſwer'd ſtraight, 


Hence quickly; let's purſue our better Fate. 


Thus they proceed, till coming near a Town, 
(Plac'd in a miry Valley deeply down) 
They met a Cart, full heavy charg'd with Hay, 


The Carter driving through a dirty Way. 


Deep were the Tracks, uneven was the Road, 


\nd the tir'd Horſes, droop'd beneath the Load; 


'he Carter ſtrove, and plentifully ſmote, 
hat are you jaded? Stir you not a Foot ? 
he Devil himſelf een carry you away, 


freely give him Horſes, Cart and Hay. 


( 16 ) 


The Sumner, liſt'ning, to the Fiend drew near, 


And, ſmiling, told him ſoftly in his Ear, 


| Hearken, my Brother, you have got a Prey, I 
| Did not you hear th? unthinking Carter ſay, W 
| He gave 'em you ? —Prevent a Second Word, TI 
No better Prey your Fortune will afford. Bu 
| He 
[ | Nay, ſaid the Devil, tis not his Intent, 
Whate'er he ſaid, far otherwiſe he meant. 
« Ask him Yourſelf, if you believe not me, I 
Or ſay a little longer here, and ſee. He 


Th' impatient Carter, joining all his Force, 
With utmoſt Fury whipt the foremoſt Horſe, | 
He ſtoop'd,and ſtretch'd,and quickly freed the Cart, * 
« Heit ! ſaid the Carter, Bleſſings on thy Heart, 


Alt 
Well haſt thou drawn, and freed us at a Jerk; fr 


90 | 


Jz s v preſerve thee for thy helpful Work. 


e 


near, 


Now, ſaid the Devil, credit what I told, 
I knew his Words their Purport wou'd not hold; 
Whate'er he ſpake he never did deſign: 
Thus Words and Actions very ſeldom joyn. 
But let us forward towards yonder Plains, 
Here we but get our Labour for our Pains: 
No ſooner paſt the Town a little Way, 
The Sumner call'd, My deareſt Brother; ſtay; ;, 
Here lives a Widow in this little Houſe, 
ho'd ſooner dye than give away a Souſe, 
1',  JObſerve how furiouſly ſhe'll rant and ſwear, 
I'll extort Twelve-pence, tho? I leave her bare. 


Cart. rhat Pve th Arch-Deacon's Summons I'll pretend, 


art, FAltho? I never knew her once Offend ; 
* Perhaps you know not how we Sumners thrive; 
So take Example here how well we live. , 


Now - D 


The 


(18) 


The Sumner loudly rattled at the Door, 

4 Come out, old double-Devil, Bawd and Whore, 

| Come forth, and ſhew yourſelf, you filthy Beaft ; 
« What! you're ſolacing with ſome pamper'd Prieſt. 


« Sweet Sir, reply'd the Widow, what's your Will? 0 


{ I Summon you, he anſwer'd, by this Bull, Fc 
On Pain of Curſing, for your Diſreſpet, _ [ Fl 
You muſt your Sentence of my Lord expect; A. 
No fine Excuſe will palliate your Neglect. Ii 14 
At Nine to morrow Morn preciſely come.— J. 


Now, Lord] ſaid ſhe, I cannot ſtir from Home, A. 
Long Sickneſs has confin'd me to my Room. | Ye 
I cannot walk, and leſs endure to ride, 1 
I have ſuch Pain and Prickings in my Side. Ar 
May I not ask a Libel ia this Caſe, On 
And let my Proctor anſwer in my Place? Di: 


(19) * 
It won't be repreſented as Neglect, 
It he may anſwer what my Foes object. 


My Friendſhip, he reply'd, I'Il let you uſe, 
For Twelve-pence your Appearance I'll excuſe : 


I would not your Expences ſhould be large, 


ill? ¶ Or let your Fees run up a needleſs Charge; 
For Proctors, when they get a Client in, 
Fleece him to Nakedneſs, to Bones and Skin: 


| 
> | And through all Ages this has been confeſs'd, 


] That Lawyers are but Villatns at the beſt. 

Ii Therefore that this Aﬀair no Noiſe may breed, 

And fave your Money *gainſt the Time of Need, 

} You, for the Sum I mention'd, Pl! acquit; | 
'Tis more indeed than cer I ventur'd yer, > 

And I no more than half the Profit get: I | 
One Moiety th* Arch-Deacon has for Fees ; 
Disburſing therefore Twelve-pence, be at Eaſe. 

It & 354 D 2 Heav'n 


(20) 


N. 

Heav*n ſo protect me from all future Sin, Ju 
Said ſhe, if I the Univerſe ſhould win, Nt 
I have not Twelve-pence I can call my own; Of 
* Alas! Pm needy, and paſt Labour grown. Ar 


Beſtow your Charity on me poor Wreth. Ta 
Fruitleſs, he anſwer'd is this Idle Fetch, 


I've noted thee, thou old contriving Jilt. 
1 Yet, ſhe reply'd, Pm ignorant of Guilt. 50 He 
| | Te 
| | Pay me, he loudly cry?d, or, by St. Anne, or 


Til carry off, by downright Force, your Pan. 
lou were indebted to me long beſore, 
For being cited, when you play?d the Whore. 
T kindly paid your Fees, ungrateful I raſh! 


Thou ly'ſt, ſaid ſhe, and ?tis a ſorry Trick, 12 


| 
Or you had ſmartly undergone the Laſh, 
—_—_ 
| Thustoabuſe a Woman Poor and Sick, . Io! 


Never 


"Tu ) 
Never was I, whilft Widow, Maid, or Wife, | 
Summon'd before your Maſter in my Life. 
Nor was I ever known to have the Way, | 
Of uſing filthy Tricks in filthier Play. 
And he that ev'ry thing doth timely ſend, 9 


Take thee and give thee to the fouleſt Fiend. 


Soon as the Fiend her hearty Curfes heard, 
He nearer drew, and asking, thus conferr'd ; 
Tell me, my deareſt Mother, do you joke, 
Orb this k:izdly Wiſh in earneſt ſpoke ? 


I ſpeak, ſaid ſhe, with Bitterneſs of Heart, 


he Devil take him hence before we part, 


My Pan and all, except he doth repent. 


* Nay, quoth the Sumner, that's not my Intent. 
Vi Pan I' never part with; "tis my own ; 


Would I poſſeſt each Rag that thou haſt on: 


ver Not 


lu. 


(22) 
Not but, if e' er L apprehendet harm, 
I would remit your Smock to keep you warm. 


« Now ſaid the Devil, Brother, you ſhall hear; 
This Bus'nefs I am able beſt to clear. 
Our Bargain was, Each freely ſhould poſſeſs 


Whate'er was given him; I expect no leſs : 


Your Title to this Pan you muſt reſign, 


For by the Owner's Gift *tis fairly mine. 


Tow'll never part with it; our Word's of Force, 
Your Body therefore is my own of Courſe. 


Beſides, I think you equally my Claim, 


As being giv'» me by this injur'd Dame. 


Her pow'rful Wiſhes critically fell, 
So, faith, Sir Sumner, you muſt go—to Hell. 
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In the aforegoing T ALE, whatever Lines are double- 
Comma'd, or in different Characters, are original, 
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In spENSE RT Stews. 


Ce, o 
| 3 | 


E TERNAL Source of Joys, 
From whence our Happineſs proceeds, 


Whoſe Sateleſs Pleaſure never cloys, 
Whoſe ſacred Powꝰr deſtroys 
Sowre Diſcords baleful Seeds; 
able. Boundleſs, immenſe Aby ſs 
zinaly Of Lovers everlaſting Bliſs, 
D Ef. | Sightleſs 


( 24 ) 
Sightleſs Director of our Eyes, O hear, 


Cupid, propitious; be inclin'd | 


* 


Mild to receive thy Vaſſal's Pray'r, 

And ler my dreary Plaint thy due Compaſſion find. N 

NM 
II. 

Whom I defy'd of late, 


Now lowly proſtrate I implore, 
(Succumbent to my cruel Fate) 


My former peaceful State, Th 


My Mind tranquil reſtore ; 
Or move th* unmindful Fair, 
[| An equal part of Love to ſhare. hy 
Thou only canſt on her transfer a Part 
_ Of all the Scathful Pain I bear; 
Thou know'ſt th' Avenues of her Heart, I 


E. chro' the Miniſters we gain the PE 1x C E Ear. But 
1 | 39d 30 She 


III. A 


( 25) 


III. 


A Minifter thou art, 
nd. Nor ſpurn ſuperb the glorious Name, 
MATIL DAV . can impart 
Poignancy to thy Dart, 
Intenſeneſs to thy Flame; 
Liege abſolute ſhe reigns, 
And binds her Slaves in forceful Chains, 
Thou, ready, like ſome Miniſter, doſt ſtand, 
Whoſe Pow'r is void, and uſeleſs found, 
Without th' Aſſent och? Royal- hand; 
hy Dart but lightly ſtrikes, her Face perfects the 


Wound. 
IV. 
irt, Her Face the Wound perfecdts, 
Ear, | But when upon herſelf tis made, 
She feels alternate thy Effects: 
D . The 


II. A 


(126 ) 
The Mirrour ſo reflects 
The fore-objefted Shade : 
And what was once her Sport, 
With earneſt Pain thou doſt retort. 
No Pow'r of Beauty then, her Heart can ſhield, 
No Charms can prove ſo prevalent, | 


The vanquiſh'd Heart is forc'd to yield ; 


So Miniſters of State their PR IN c Es Circumvent. 
: V. 
Aidleſs are Beauty's Charms, 


With Love's ſuperior Pow'r to cope: 


Thy Energy the Eyes diſarms, 80 
Bright Reaſon's Seat alarms, N 
And makes the Heart thy Scope. T 
O then MA TiL pA ſtrike, 5. 


Direct her Thoughts, to mine alike 


8 41 | | | Ther 


('27) ) 


Then ſhall her Charms grow 8 by my _ 


Her Beauty ſhall inſpire my Art, 
Then ſhalt Tho daily wax more ſtrong, 
And fix a laſting Empire firmly in each Heart. 


ield, 


The Fifth EPIGRAM of 


SECUNDUS Initated. 


Nuper, Charine, conjagem Vidi, &c. 


Ately, dear Friend, your Wife Ichanc'd to meet, 
L So beauteous, ſo unutterably ſweet, 

So pure a Modeſty her Looks did bear, 

Nor wildly Gay, nor rigidly Severe; 

That did my kinder Fate Three ſuch afford, 

I'd give the Devil Two—to take the Third. 
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KISSING. 


From "the Frarth B O OK a 
SECUNDUS. 


Nur NE R vs K5 diſtills, 

The Soul with balmy Softneſs fills, 
With Indian Warmth excites Deſires, 
With dewy Sweetneſs fans its Fires; 


Such Sweets as grow on Höbla's Top, 


Or Bees from op'ning Roſe-buds crop; 


Which in their Wicker - Cells confin'd, 
Deride the Rage of Sun and Wind; 
Such Sweets NE KRAN Kiſſes give, 
Such Sweets we from her Lips receive. 
Were Plenty of ſuch K/yſſes mine, 


No Limits would my Jos confine, 


(29) 


My Joys to Heav-a-my- — — 


Heavꝰn for my Soul would find a Hlace; 

Heav'n wou'd my ſoaring Soul receive, 
And I a deathleſs Being live. 

But oh! NE x WY ſpare the Joys, 

What kills * my Death, my Life deſtroys : 

For, how could I a Godhead bear, 

If my NEX RNA were not there 

Let Me no Heav'n, N 2 K K 4, ſee, 

Except thy ſelf a Goddeſs be, 

Should the Culleſtial Pow'rs combine, 

To make the Heav'nly Kingdom mine; 

The Heav'nly Crown I would refuſe, 

And in thy Arms my Kingdom chuſe, 


—Qc 


* The Poet, here, means Immortality. 
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WO Wags were earneſt in Debate, 
| Touching Man's Life, and Marry'd State 


The One for Matrimony ſtood, 
And talk'd with Reaſons ſtanch and good; 
By Head and Shoulders, forcing odly, 


To tag each Sentence ſomething godly. — # 


BL 
1 


8 

n Politicks he wiſely ſnow'd, 

ow much to Wedlock Sparta o.] /õd; 
10d how it's Senators decreed, of 

hat Men ſhould Wed, to mend their Breed, 


o did th? old Roman. but the Ven 


What need We mind what Papiſts do? 


Dick liſten'd to his ſhrewd Quotations, 
And heard him out with all his Patience, 
'Sblood, John, ſays he, (I'd like to*ve ſworn) 
Theſe Speeches might have been forborn ; 


w, 
| 
ia 


We know that Talking is your Foible, 
State ¶ Nor doubt We, but you've read the Bible. 
I grant you, that in Time of need, 
»Twere neceſſary we ſhould breed. 

But I ſay, Rome's a prudent City, 

If you don't think fo too, 'tis pity ; 


IF) Fg 


Pray, if your Memory don't *ſcape ye, 
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0 Know you a Marry'd Man, that's Happy? 

[ 1 People may talk and make a Pother, Yc 

R They're but Decoys for one another ; Di 
The Fox had ne'r Averſion ſhown W 
To Tails——If he had had his own: | 
In ſhort, whatever Men pretend, 1 

Wives are but Wives to their Lives End. 

ö Women, I own, were made for Men, 

| For their Diverſion—now and then; | Ob 

j But they who think to mend their Fare, T 

| g Had better tarry'd where they were, B 

For %e that Marries, to his Coſt, A 

| | Will and his Labour is but loſt, T 

3 As French Men, once, of high Renown, F 


Went up a Hill—and fo came down. 


( 33) 


Peace, Peace, quoth John, no more for Shame, | 
You talk——what I ſhould bluſh to name. 
Diverſion, quoth-a? why, we find 
Women for ſerious Ends delign'd : 


Does not the Text directly ſay, 
To Love, to Honoar, and Obey- 


You have it there indeed, ſays Dick, 
Obedience is the uſual Trick; 


They promiſe it before the Prieſt, 


But ſaying Moſt, they mean the Leaſt : 


And notwithſtanding Yows or Oaths | 
They d'of it with their Wedding-Cloaths. 
For Inſtance ; Harry Winwife lately 
Marry'd a Damſel proud and ſtately, 
Who, &er the Honey-Moon was o'er, 


Had run him Thouſands on the Score, 
p | When 


(34) 


When, to his Mother, gravely ſhowing, 


How much was to a Husband owing, 
She anſwer'd, Yes, I am his Wife, 
Bound to obey him, during Life, 

And I' obey whil& I am able— 

So flings away to Baſſet-Table. 


But ſince you ſeem to lay ſuch Streſs 


Upon thoſe Words the Texts expreſs, 


Pll venture with you, if you dare, 


A Wager, you ſhall own is fair, 


T hat low Obedience is more common, 
And of8ner found in Man, than Woman. 
This Means we'll take the Truth to try : 


A Waggon with a Team we'll buy, 


A Hamper full of Eggs, the Load; 


Thus furaiſh'd out we'll ſcowre the Road; 


Making | 


mg 
aking, at ev'ry Houſe a Stand 
o ſee who bears the Upper-hand. 
here-e'er the Wife uſurps the Throne, 


\n Egg we'll give her, and be gone: 


But if the Man has greateſt Force, 

ell make a Preſent of a Horſe. 

Met I'll engage my very All, 

To Half what you your own can call; 


hat we of all our Eggs diſpoſe, 


Before one Horſe a Maſter knows. 


So ſaid, ſo done; the Wager's laid, E 


ritings drawn up, and Sureties made. 
he hopeful Journey they begin : 
Hopeful indeed, for One muſt win) 

But Dick was evermore the nigheſt ; 


For ſtill the Women prov'd the higheſt. 


2 The 


(3) 

The Husbands rather ſeem'd inclin'd 

To pleaſe their Wives, than their own Mind. 
And little Cauſe there is of Blame; 

Were there not ſuch a Thing as Shame : 

For where all Day a noiſy Tongue 

Has, without Intermiſſion rung, 

Rather than ſuch a Conſort keep, 


Who would not chuſe to go to Sleep? 


But now our Travellers went on 


Till all their Eggs were well-nigh gone: 


Three Days, mine Author ſays, they travell'd, | 


When John was miſerably gravell'd ; 
Of all his Hopes and Eggs bereft, 
Only One Solitary left: 


W hen, ſee what Change Dame Fortune made | 


Obſerve but how the Gipſy pa d; 


For 


C37) 
Iror, coming to a Farmer's Door, 
hey call'd for Them that had moſt Pow'r;.-. 


That, Sir, the Farmer ſaid, am 1 


And that, ſays Dich, we'll quickly try. 


This Farmer had a Stick of Crab, 
Wherewith he us'd to bang his Drab; 
So that when - er ſhe tail'd Obedience, 
The Crab- tree taught her her Allegiance. 
Juſt like the Faſhion in Maſzovy, 

Where Wives muſt fear, if they won't love ye. 
When honeſt Roger bid her ſtir, 

She mov'd without the leaſt Demur ; 

And having made her Work her Stumps, 

For Fear of Crab-ſtick's bruiſing Thumps, 

He plainly ſnew d, to Dick's Diſaſter, 

That he was Husband, Lord and Maſter. 


Diek 


TE) 

. 1 

Dick gave the Wager now for loſt, 
And John had kindly thank'd his Hoſt, 
' Bidding him chuſe amongft the Team, 
Which of the Beaſts the beſt did ſeem, 
Roger look'd round on all the reſt, 
And choſe the Horſe which lik'd him beſt, 
When Joan cry'd out, with angry Voice, 
Ah! Rager, I don't like your Choice; 
You're little better than a Fool: 
In ſuch a Caſe *tis I muſt Rule. 
I ay, Make Choice of that Grey-Mare; 


No fitter will you light on there. 


Od-zooks ! and now I think on't, Fear, 
The Grey-Mare's better than this Roan. 
When juſt about to ſeize the Mare, 


Dick, interrupting, cries, Forbear ; 


(39) 


My Caſe was almoſt deſperate, — 
Tanks to this lucky Turn of Fate! of 5 | 
Lou ſee here, John, how Woman Rules, T oy | 


We Men have ever been their Fools. 
This ſudden Change has all undone, 


The Table's turn'd, and I have won. 


My Luck has prov'd me not miſtaken, 
And with this Egg, P've ſav'd my Bacon. 


The P . R of MON E Y. But 


From the Firſt Et.e cy of the Third Boolflc, 
of SECUNDUS, 
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6 Carminibus potuit torrentia ſiſtere quondam 1 
Humina, Sc. h 


1 


B' wond'rous Pow'r of Muſick's artful Force 
Orpheus could ſtop the River's headlong Courſe 


His pow'rful Notes the ſavage Beaſts rever'd, ; 
And liſt'ning Foreſts his ſweet Numbers heard. 

The rugged Keeper of th? Ehjſian Shore, 2 
Attentive to his Lays, convey'd him Oer; i 
Whilſt the Three-headed Porter ſlept profound, bs 
Lull'd by perſuaſive Muſick's gentle Sound. 


Zut e 


Th 


(41) 


| == Thc Fatal Siſters ſtopt their Work, amaz'd, ' 


| 


And on the bold, th* intrepid Mortal gaz d. 
S 4 The King himſelf confeſs'd his Rage o' erpower'd 
And to the Bard, Euryaice reſtor'd. 

But no one Charm, no Pow'r of Muſick's Aid, 


BOOK ould ſalve the Breach of Promiſe he had made. 


— 


Had but his wary Fancy once bethought, 
hat erſt his Muſich won, his Gifts had bought: 


RED 


Had he with Preſents once inſur'd the Fiends, 


Forcew Hell immediately had been his Friends; 


_ heir Laws annull'd, his Wite again reſtor'd, 


ö 
d. nd, without Compact, known again her Lord. 
d. 
How were thoſe Poets overſeen of Old, 
o think their Verſe ſuperior Pow'r, to Gold! 
d, 


Jove courted Danae, not in Serenade; 


ut came a Golden Show”r to tempt the Maid: 
Thy G 


And, 


WET TIT : 
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And, whom the Nymph had otherwiſe deſpis'd, 


— — gr — 
© ws 
* 


r Do Cone re emmy 


(42) 
When in all-powerful Gold array'd, ſhe priz'd. 


Tho? Poetry was once eſteem'd fo high, 
Verſes now gain an empty Name, and dye. 
*Tis Gold alone, ingroſſes ev'ry Thought; 
For ready Gold, a Pallas may be bought. 


How vain, how fruitleſs, are a Poet's Cares, 


Who to deaf Doors, makes unregarded Pray'rs! 
The Fool may gain Admittance, for his Purſe, 


And laugh, whilſt Rhimers their ill Fortune curſe. 


Had but the Wooers of the Grecian Dame, 


In Golden Preſents once avow'd their Flame; 


| Or 
Had they but learn'd that Happineſs of Art, 4 
re 
Witk Golden Keys, to open Woman's Heart, - 
| « | Ti. 
Penelope had laid her Scorn aſide, 
Let 


And, One by One, each Suitor fatisfy*d. 


( 43) 


21 Put they were ſlow and ignorant to give, 
[5 1 


4 hen, on their Gifts alone, their Love muſt thrive. 


Or if her Virtue, they by Preſents try'd, 
Her formal Chaſtity is much bely'd. 
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Imitation of a Greek Epigram of 
Cardinal Barberini. 


8! 


. To a L ADY ho Paints. 


-urſe, 
HY do your Cheeks ſuch artful Colours wear, 


As Nature's Hand had been deficient there ? 
Or why are Saba's Products vainly ſpread, 
Breathing their ſweeteſt Odors round your Head? 
'Tis vain; if Man your Slave you would deſire, 


Let him your Perſon, not your Art, admire. 


G 2 Behold 


(44) 


Behold yon Fruits, how excellent of ſhow, 


When, colaur'd with their Native Dye, they grow! 


Do Flow'rs grow up to meet th* Improver's Hand? 
Or does the Roſe the Painter's Art demand ? 


Ceaſe then this fruitleſs, this ſuperfluous Care, 


And be, as Heav'n deſign'd You, truly Fair. 


Let not your Art juſt Nature's Pow'r diſarm, 


For naked Beauty is the only Charm. 
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RETALIATION 


ATALE, from BOCCACE. 


Antiquum Q vetus eſt alienum, Poſthume, leifum 
COncutere, monmn— | Ju vERN. 


W 


Howe'er we prate of This or That, = 


Hate'er Men talk of Good or Juſt, 
Or ſay, what ought to be, what muſt ; 


Of eligible Vertue Chat; | 


Or think that Vice, howe'er ſo private, 


J E Ur what high Pitch it may arrive at, 


Will 


(46) 


Will be, in due Proceſs, made ſenſible 


Of Ignominy indiſpenſible. 

And when it at its higheſt Run is, 

By its ow ſelf, it ſelf win puniſh ; 

Let Injuries will oft oblige us, 

To ſeek out Methods not ſo tedious ; 

But right s by N 

Nor ſtay the Law's Determination. 

Old C HAUCER ſays, Whoe'er's aggriev'd, 
By his own-ſelf may be reliev'd. 

Thus many a Man repays his Neighbour, 
And ſaves the Law a deal of Labour. 
But whither will this Preface run? 
Sir Rhimer, will you neer ha? done ? 

If you have any thing to ſay, 

Leave off this dilatory way; 

And utter al your Thoughts as brief as 


You can, without this tedious Preface. 


— Why, 


(47) 


— Why then, the following Tale will clear, 


What I may'n't ſpeak, and you won't hear. 


Two Sparks that liv'd in Neighb'cing Houſes, 


(With Fortunes bleſt, and Buxom Spouſes) 
Contracted ſuch a Friendſhip mutual, 

That their Acquaintance noted grew to all. 
Like Taylor's Sheers they did demean em, 
And cut all off that came between dem. 

The one (as Authors will Nick-name us) 
Was called Poh——(what is't?) —gamus. 
But I, who've known the Story long, 

And ſhould be loth to tell you wrong, 
Know likewiſe, for a Truth moſt certain, 
His Name was Wilafire, t'other's Martin. 


Wildfire was one, whoſe chief Delight, 


Was to be ſmitten at firſt Sight: 


And, 
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(48) 
And, Gameſter-like, he made a Law, 
To Set and Cover all he faw ; 
And, he was always ſure to ſtrike in, 
Where-&er he chanc'd to take a Liking. 
In ſhort, he fancy'd Martin's Wife 
Might further ſuch a hopetul Life ; 
So, trying at the doubtful Task, 


Found ſhe would grant, if he would ask. 


In his Friend's Abſence, in a Morning, 
He'd make a Viſit without Warning. 
For in a Caſe of ſuch great Cronies, 
What matter needleſs Ceremonies ? 

He came to drink a Diſh of Tea, , 
(No harm in one ſo ftaid as he) 

To talk of Politicks or Faſhions, 


Contrive new Modes, or ſettle Nations; 


To free us from our South Sea Troubles, 


Or laugh a little at the Bubbles ; 


Ar 


(49) 
And, now and then, would ſnatch a Kiſs 
What harm is there, you'll ay, in this? 


But *cis in vain the Pilot ſteers, 
When Tempeſts ſcowl, and Fortune veers ; 
All Human Artifice is fruitleſs, 
And all Man's great Endeavours bootleſs ; 
If Fate will open to the View, 


What Men in ſecret-wiſe purſue: 


It happen'd one unlucky, Day, 

When Wildfire thought his Friend away; 
He took a Walk to Martin's Houſe, 
And meeting with his Am'rous Spouſe, 
\sk'd, If her Husband was at Home ? 
lo, Sir, nor know I when he'll come. 
But are you ſure, he's not above ? 

ir, if I can't your Credit move, 


And Z H . Pray 


(30) 


Pray look up Stairs yourſelf and ſee, 


Truſt your own Eyes if you won't me. 


Glad Wildfire, ſnatch'd the Opportuaity, 


Secure of Safety and Impunity ; 


He thought, ſhe mult for certain know, 


Whether he was at Home or no; 

And, that her Eagerneſs was ſo meant, 
That he might uſe the happy Moment. 
She lov'd, as much as ſhe was able, 
To make her Husband faſhionable : 


And tho? there was no great Diſparity, 


He thought, he did a Deed of Charity, 


To try to give her fall Satiety: 


For, you know, Women love Variety. 


The Lady went through ev'ry Room, 


To ſhew her Husband was from Home: 


Ant 
But 
Lor 
So | 
Thi 


(31 


Then at his Cloſet call'd and knock'd; 

But That, they found ſecurely lock'd, 

No body anſwer'd, no one ſtirr'd, | 
Pſhaw, pſhaw, ſays Wildfre, Sharp's the Word; 
Come, let your Husband keep his Diſtance, 


I'll Finiſh him with your Aſſiſtance. 


Now, as ill Fortune would contrive it, 

Martin was there, lock'd up in private, 
And at his Study was ſo buſy, 

That to diſturb him was not eaſy. 

e thought. his Wife was come to Chat, 
And Goſſip of —— He knew not what; 
But when he heard two Voices there, 
Lord! how the Man began to ſtare ! 

So ſticking one Eye in the Key-hole, 
Thro? which he eaſily might ſee all, 


The! "I "WW Plainly 


$3 


Plainly perceiv'd his Wife was dreſs'd 
In ſuch a Way as may be gueſs'd 
Better than modeſtly expreſs'd : 
And, looking on the filthy Work, 


He grinn'd — as fierce as new-ſhav'd Turk, 


So much this Deed his Spirits daſh'd, 

So ſilly look?d he, fo abaſh'd, 

As I have ſeen in Term of Hilary, 

A Forger doom'd to ſtand in Pillory. 
With much ado he rein'd his Paſſion, 
And let them end their Recreation ; 
Studying which Way to undermine 

And pay his Friend in his own Cozy, 
When, trying Thought's ingenious Mint, 
At length he coin'd a lucky Hint, 

Which he imagin'd would be Equal 
And ſo it happen'd in the Sequel. 


Wildfire 


(59) 


Wildfire now thought Twas Time to jog, 
alling himſelf, A Lucky Dog, 

urſing his happy Stars for Joy, 

\nd thought his Bottle next t' employ. 
o Country Curate, when ſome Text 
Een finds with Learning much perplext, 
He fits him down, and thinks a while, 
ft curſing th? unpleaſing Toil ; 

it length he hammers out a Thought, 
ith much Attention dearly bought : 
hen all his Labour he has done, 

\nd all the Week to come's his own : 

He runs abroad mad as March. Hare is, 
ind viſits all his Friends ich? Pariſh; 
Rewards his Toil with brimming Pot, 
ind guzzles *till his Care's forgot. 

lafire 


Martin 


(54). 


Martin now ſaw the Coaſt was clear, 
And he might talk to his own Dear: 

So, unexpectedly, accoſts her, 

Putting herſelf in decent Poſture : 

As when a ſudden Clap of Thunder 
Rends up, or tears an Oak aſunder, 

Juſt ſuch a Stroke her Senſes hit 
(Tho? I won't ſay, that ſhe was ſplit.) 
She kneel'd, and begg'd a kindly Sentence, 


Aſſuring him of true Repentance. 


Nor could ſhe otherwiſe have done, 


o 


Conſid'ring all was paſt and gone 
And Women ne'er repent too ſoon. 
My Dear, ſays he, I grant your Pardon, 
Provided you will make this Bargain; 
That you will join, in all you can, 


To right me on this Faithleſs Man. 


Arc 


(55) 
His Wife agrees, with all her Heart, 


(nd he inſtructs her, in her Part. 


Wildfire next Morn receives a Note, 
That his Friend Martin was gone out; 
\nd ſhe deſir'd, That he'd ſtep thither, 
That they might Laugh awhile together. 
He was not over-long in coming, 

No need of Tricking and Perfuming ; 
For, truly, there was little Cauſe, 
When ſhe would take him as he was. 
What Charm it was, he could not tell, 
That all the Ladies lik'd fo well; 

But he was ſure, by's ſpecial Luck, 


His Mother wrapp*'d him in ber Smock, 


She entertain'd him with a Smile, 


And pray'd, he'd reſt himſelf a while. 


(56) 

; Scarce was th impatient Lover ſeated; 
With warm Imagination heated, 
When, at the Door, a ſudden Noiſe, 
Accompany'd with Martin's voice, 
Daſh'd all * Hopes of promis'd Joys. 
Dryden's Sebaſtian * never gaz'd, 

So much aſftoniſh'd and amaz'd, 


(When Old Alvarez firſt diſplay'd 


Th' inceſtuous Marriage he had made ;) 
As Wildfire, fearing to be found 

Treſpa ding on 10 Neighbour's Ground. 
In comes the Wife, in ſeeming Fright, 
And begg'd Him to get out of Sight: 
Her Husband was return'd too ſoon, 
She did not think he'd come till an : 


And tho? ſhe' never knew him Jealous, 


Yet he was One of thoſe ſtrange Fellows, 


* 
_ "7 


* The Tragedy of Don Sebaſtian King of . 


057) 


That having entertain'd a Paſſion, 


Are ignorant of Moderation. 


Truly, ſaid He, *cis ſomewhat ſcurvy, 
That &er a Husband ſhould diſturb ye, 
And turn ſuch good Luck topſy-turvey. 
Husbands, I take it, were invented 
To further Sport, not to prevent it. 

I wiſh, he'd rather go and chear 
The Spirits of my drooping Dear ; 
I really think, or let me dye elſe, 


He'd meet but very faint Denials. 


But ſince *tis vain to make Reflections, 
Be pleas'd to give me ſome Directions 
Where I my ſelf may ſafely ſcreea ; 

I would not willingly be ſeen. 


1 


(58) 


A Cheſt, the common Receptacle. 


Of Lovers, whoſe hatch'd Projects take in, 
Unlock'd, in a Bow-Window ſtood, 

No Refuge elſe ſeem's half ſo good. 

There 'twas thought fit to croud the Lover, 
Till Spouſe was gone, and Danger over. 
She begg'd he would ad mit no Fear, 

Nor let a Coward Thought come near ; 
Nor by a Sigh or Cough betray, 

The Aſſignation of that Day. 


If Doubts came on him, to withſtand em 


Like Mouſe in Cheeſe ſecurely hid, 

He laid him down, ſhe clos'd the Lid. 

When, (being ſtow'd in Order neat) 

Martin came in, and took his Seat. 

After ſome Queſtions, Who has been here? 


And how long will it be to Dinner ? 


* Lord! Madam, pleaſe to teach your Grandame.— 


He 
T 

Fot 
An 
An 


(59) 


Ie begg'd, She'd ſend to Wildfires Houſe, . 


NC— 


I' invite him over with his Spouſe : 

For Wildfire ſhews to me much Kindneſs, 
And of his Friend is never mindleſs. 

And I bear him a mutual Love, 

And call to Witneſs A! Above, 

[ will no Time, that Heav'n ſhall ſend, ſlip, 


To ſatisfie him of my Friendſhip. 

Wildfire amaz'd at his Affection, 
Began to make this kind Reflection - 
Indeed, there nothing is more certain, 
Than, that I love my Neighbour Martin; 
And ſhould I once deny the ſame, 
I ſhould be very much to blame; 
For, I ſhall ever, during Life, 


Be very proud to ſerve ——his Wife. 


( 60 ) 
Mean Time, his Rib came into th' Room, 
And ſaid, her Husband was from Home; | 
But ſhe made bold, to wit upon her 
So great and undeſerv'd an Honour, 
As would But many Things were ſaid, 
Mongſt People ſo Genteelly bred, . 
That are quite {lipt out of my Head. 
Martin to's Spouſe a Side- glance darted, 
She knew his Meaning — and departed. 
Then he to Wildfire's Wife drew near, 
And whiſper'd ſomething in her Ear, 
Whom ſhe repell'd — Fye, Sir! is't thus 
Your Friendſhip means to honour us ? 
Do Friends to Friends this Kindneſs ſhow ? 
Or do you only want to know, 
How much to Modeſty I owe? 
¶ Milaſre heard all within the Cheſt, 


And was reſolv'd to ſee the Jeſt.) 


y 


( 61 ) 
o Wrong, ald Martin, *tis J offer, 
zut what yourſelf might juſtly proffer; 
or if a Reparation's due, 
To me, from Wildfire, tis from gon. 
Then he began to tell her Oer, 
The Bus'neſs of the Day beſore 
\nd added, That he doubted not, 
But ſhe'd make One in ſuch a Plot ; 
\nd hop'd that ſuch Revenge will ſeem, 


\s juſt to her, as ſweet to him. 


She heard him out with much Impatience, 
ad yielded to his Proteſtatians; 
Provided they ſhould never bear ill, 


or on their Wives Account &er Quarrel. 


Martin with eager Gladneſs ſwore, 


ed do all this and ten Times more: 
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( 62 ) 
For he a Jewel would preſent, 
In Earneſt of his good Intent ; 
Which ſhould be (in a manner) pledg'd 
For his Performance thus engag'd. 
What will not Avarice perſuade? 


The jewel's promis'd, She's betray'd : 


Without Demurring, they agreed — 


Wildfire was Witneſs to the Deed. 
He ow bb Wik bete tis Pc 


He ſaw, and lay in piteous Caſe : 


For tho? he gave himſelf an Air, 


When Martin's Wife was all his Care; 
He knew not now, if he ſhould dye, 
Whether 'twere beſt to Laugh or Cry. 
At length he thought, and juſtly too, 
He hed no more than was his Due; 

So ſcrew'd his Mouth a thouſand Ways, 


Ready with them a Laugh to raiſe; 


zut 


Vh 


— 


(63) 


zut juſt like Milton's Death the while, WM” 


nnd horrible a Ghaſtl Smile. 


Martin now thought to end the Jeſt, 
\nd let his Neighbour be releas'd, 


do drew towards the fatal Cheſt. 
Madam, ſays he, my Word is dons, | 
leaſe you this Jewel to accept : 

t is a good One, I'll be ſworn, 

Nor e'er the Worſe, for being worn. 
Vhen quickly lifting up the Lid, | 

He ſhew'd the Jewel that was hid. 


ow, Sir, ſaid he, I hope you'll own 


Dur Love an equal Flight has flowa. 


Wildfire exerted all his Might 
To Laugh and Foke the Matter right; 


I've paid the Kindneſs you have ſhown ; 


And 


( 64) 

And Martin's Wife then coming in, 
Helpt on the Entertaining Scene. 

It was the merryꝰ'ſt Cauckold”s Bout, 

Was known, ſince Cackoldom came out, 
At length all huſh'd, and all agreed, 
To juſtify what eiter did. 

And, to crown All, the mutual Jeſt 
Was heighten'd by a noble Feaſt, 
Whilſt the Men toaſted To the Beſt. 


Their Friendſhip took a ſtronger Leaſe, 
And all their Cry was, Let's have Peace, 
Martiz now thought, no Harm to ſee 
His Wife and Wildfire drinking Tea ; 
And Wildfire ſwore, He'd ne'er diſtkuſt | 
His Wife with ſuch a Friend ſo juſt. 
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Is not this good Revenge ? ſaid he. 
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From this Example we may ſee 
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On what ſmall Grounds ſome diſagree. 


1 
— 


Tis 


©65)) 
Tis, true, a Stranger might, perhaps; 


Bring conſequential Aſter-Claps: 


But Friends, like You and I, ſhould ſtifle 
Reſentment, for ſo ſmall a Trifle. 
For when a Man helps out his Friend, 


here's Nothing in. — And there's an Ex d. 
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W Denni 
1 N vain I urge my Paſſion on, 
In vain you ſooth my Care, 
My Joys are loſt, my Hopes are gone, 
And vaniſh in Deſpair. 


Unheeded mutual Love you vow, 


And kind Returns proteſt ; 
I know my Fate, deſpairing now, 
Succeſsleſs and Unbleſt. | 
| K | Whea 


( 66). 


When me alone you kindly heard, 

. How did I thiak you true ! 

But when another interfer'd, 
Another won you too. 

And yet you thiak I cannot find 
Wherein your Falſchood lies ; 

Alas! tho* Love, perhaps, is blind, 
Yet Jealouſie has Eyes. 


O Jealouſie! Love's ſtrange Effect 
By wild Chimæra's nurſt ! 
We're Mad, when Falſehood we ſuſpect 


But when we know it, Curſt. 
Thou, like ſome Ship without a Guide, 

Which Winds and Waters mock, 
At torc'd reſiſtleſs by the Tide, 


And bulg'd againſt a Rock, 


et, 


T hi 


(67) 


Thoſe who obey bright Reaſon's Laws, 


Avoid the dang'rous Shelf; 

But Jealouſie, like Eavy, draws 
DeſtruQion on It-ſelf. 

When ay Suſpicion firſt takes Place, 
And we receive the Gueſt, 

Each other Thought it ſtrait does chace, 
And Tenants all the Breaſt. 


"Twas thus, when, in the Height of Love, 
Another pleas'd your Eye, 

My faithful Heart away you drove, 
And laid it heedlefs by. 

I quickly found the ſadden Change, 
And *ſcap'd the open Snare, 

Free and Unlimitted to Range 


Amongſt the kinder Fair. 
. I Now, 


(68) 


Now, void of Love's tormenting Pain, 
And Lord of my own Heart, 
Your Slight I'll anſwer with Diſdain, 
With Scorn repay your Art. 


Yet, Cloe, till your beauteous Eyes 
My conquer'd Heart might Rule, 
If either you had been more Wiſe, 
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Or I been more a Fool. 
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bo” * Amores 


De tenero meditatur ungue. 
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N ATURE, e'er ſince her Works began, 
Has been moſt provident to Man; 
In ev'ry Point ſhe till deſign d 
He ſhould exceed each other Kind. 


But that which all her Favours crown'd, 
(With due Acknowledgment *tis own'd) 
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' This Tale of dift*rent Sexes Riſe : 
3 They tell you, Man at firſt was common, 


i Id eft, was form'd, both Man and Woman. 


(70) 


Was, when the bounteous Dame contriv'd 


The lonely Creature ſhould be Md. 


To her it was an irkſome Sight, 
That whilſt Brutes revell'd in Delight, 
Her Minion mop'd, and dull was grown, 


In ſo much Company Alone: 


She knew he muſt a Partner want, 


To make Life's Pleaſure more piquart. 


The antient Moraliſts deviſe 


Or, to define his Being right, 
4 He was a mere Hermaphrodite: 
But as one Time, he ſleeping lay, 


N The Female Part was ſtoll'n away. 


"REES. RAE RE . jo. MR” eo , 
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Hence 


CFE) 


Hence *tis ſo natural, they feign, 

To wiſh to be conjoin'd again. 

And if the Cauſe was fairly try'd, 
The Wiſhes meet on either Side : 
For Man, you'll ever find, preters 
Her Part to His, She His to Hers. 

In ſhort, they jointly both agree, 
To grow the Thing, they us'd to be. 
And, from the Cradle to the Grave, 
"Tis all they wiſh, tis all they crave. 
Which Saying will, I hope, appear 
With Truth indubitably-clear; | 
More plain than any of Apollo's, 


In the ſhort Narrative that follows. 


Near * Olney, where the Oaſe's Tide, 


Does through the verdant Meadows glide ; 


—— 


* A pleaſant Market-Town in Buckinghamſhire. 


A 


(a0 


A Farmer rack'd a good Eſtate, 


Not meanly ſmall, nor. widely great: 8 
He held enough to live content, 

Nor ſink the Profits in the Rent. | 
Well were his Barns and Gran'ries ſtor'd, * 
Ot fruitful Crops an ample Hoard! i 
Vo Neighbour had fuch plenteous Stocks = 
© of Dunghil, Game, and Turkey-Cocks ; ans 
No Man had ſuch a Shew of Ducks = 
That liv'd in Comitata Bucks. = Mr 
For he took Care that his Back- ſide, _ 
With all things needful was ſupply'd. Thi 
She 
One Girl he had, beſides his Wife, She 
No other Rent-Charge on his Lite ; Ane 
Whom, ſince ſhe was his only Child, * She 
He bred with Education mild : | And 
You 


Not As i 


Not 


(99) 
Not in the foppiſh Modes of Fance, 
Jantè to tread an airy Dance; 
Nor at Picquet or Ombre-Play, 
To ſquander all his Stock away. 
But ſhe could dreſs a Diſh of Meat, 
And keep her Pewter clean and neat ; 
No Houſewifery, nor Pains ſhe ſpar'd, 
But would pick out her Wooll, and Card. 
Much was ſhe exercis'd in Spinning, | 
And made her owa and Parents Linnen, 
That the Clerk's Daughter might not ſay, 
She ſew'd their Clouts — another Day. 
She Churn'd, and Waſh'd,and Bak'd, and Brew'd, 
And made her Cheeſe exceeding good; 
She boil d up Swillings for the Swine, 
And, Night and Morning, milk'd the Kine. 
You ſay ſhe Milk'd; ſhe did: But how? 
As if ſhe would have /ſpoi'd each Cow : 


por 


(74) 


b 5 For ev'ry Time the Milk was brought, yon 
| N strange Notions crowded ev*ry Thought; Wi 
| 1 And ſhe had rather than her Meat, But 
i Be always tugging at the Teat ; To 
Till, by her tickling Fancies hurry'd, 

3 The poor Dumb. Things ſhe almoſt worry'd. p 
| | It c 
I ſhould have told you, ſhe had feen He! 

The ripen'd Year of full Fifteen : To 

Yet did her Stars ſuch Luck afford, | WI 
That ſhe was ſtill a Maid —— O Lord! Bu! 

For tho' a Neighbouring Farmer's Son Ho 

Had long her beſt AﬀeQions won, b (Th 

Yet often had her Mother ſhown, Or 

Her Maiden-head was not her own : Ha 
Her Husband only muſt enjoy it, Wi 
En 


Or ſhe could never live at Quiet. 


93) 


And Girls no Husbands muſt receive 


Without their Parents *ſpecial Leave. 
But ſhe reſolv'd a Time to find 
To ſearch into her Mother's Mind. 


This Poiat thus fix'd and finiſh'd quite, 
It chanc'd one Saturday at Night; 
Her Father went to ſee the Vicar, 
To ſmoke a Pipe, and taſte his Liquor; 
Where he was ſure, he could not chuſe 
But hear ſome Godly-Thing, or News : 
How Right of Tythes at firſt began, 
(The Parſon was @ Learned Man I 
Or how the Church, if Men were Evil, 
Had Pow'r to give chem to the Devil. 
With other Things exceeding rare, 


Enough to make a Farmer ſtare. 


| "7" 


0 
He then would tell him, in his Turn, 
What Price the Market bore for Corn; 
What Grain ſufficd for ſo much Earth, 
Oc how his Sow had loſt her Farth, 


Then ask him, If the Planet-Stars 

Of Saturn, Jupiter and Mars, 

Will, in Conjundivin have that End 
Which Pop E, and other Wits pretend? 
And whether Women, chang'd to Men, 
Muſt not be Chriſten'd Oer again? 
Thus a Night's tedious Time they balk, 


In Parſon's, and in Farmer's Talk. 


Mean time, his Wiſe much Pains was taking, 
Againſt next Day, a Pudding making. 


(For they are Jews, nay, worſe than Romans, 


That don't provide good Sunday's Commons; 


(77) 


| Becauſe a Chriſtian's trueſt Sign, 
Ils, heartily to Pray and Dine.) 
when now the ſly deſigning Slut 


Reſolv'd the Queſtion ſhould be put. 


Mother, ſays ſhe, I ne'er could find, 
For what WX Wo uE x were delign'd; 


For tho“ my Bible plainly tells, 


We're made for Man, and Nothing elſe, 


Yet I might, ſure, pretend to know 


It this were real, long ago. 


And, if it were as good Men ſay, 


Yet, you don't ſeem inclin'd that Way. 

For I might long e'er this. (tis true!) 
Have had a Man — and thank you too; 
Have Tenanted the Manor-Houſe, 

Kept a good Stock of giving Cows; 


7) 

Had my own Cheeſes on my Shelf, 
And gone to Market for my Self; 

Wore all my Shifts as white as Milk ; 

A Hoop, and Cloak all fac'd with Silk: 
I might have had a Snuff-box too, 

And fat with Gentry in the Pew, 
Where twould not be eſteem'd a Crime 
To Sleep at Church, in Sermon-time, 
For Neighbour Hodge (and he won't 6b) 
Eer ſince I left my Childiſh Bib, 
Has plainly told me, that he thought 
If we wa'n't Marry'd, *twas my Fault; 
And ſaid, moreover, when he Marries, 


He'll take the greateſt Farm i'th' Pariſh, 


Marry'd! the Mother cries, thou Chut ! 


Doſt think thy ſelf for Marriage fit? 


Muſt 


(9) 


IMuſt Boys and Girls ſuch Nonſenſe talk, 


That can't diſtinguiſh Cheeſe from Chalk? 


About ſome Ten or Twelve Years hence, 


This Sort of T alk will look like Senſe. 


Auſt 


But *till this Egg (an Egg ſhe reach'd, 
Which for the Pudding had been feteh'd) 
Till ſuch an Egg, thou can't contain, 
Thou'lt not be capable of Man. 

The Girl began to ſmoak the Jeſt, 
And vow'd &er long, to ſtand the Teſt. 
Nor long ſhe wanted Time and Place, 
To prove the Goodneſs of her Caſe. 
When in her Chamber cloſe retir'd 
With burning Hopes of Ripeneſs fir'd, 
Thrice did ſhe all her Skill apply 
This new Ordeal of Age to try: 
Thrice did her Art appear in vain, 


--tyrning all her Care with Pain. 
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One only Glimpſe of dawning Hope 
Shone forth to eaſe her Trouble Soap. Butt 
t ob 


Wich 


For, 


When Nature wants ſufficient Force, 
To Art we ſtraitway ha ve Recourſe; 


For where the Lion's Strength has fail'd, Nor 
To n 


he ſ 
\nd 


The Fox's Cunning has prevail'd ; 

Thus Soap relax'd her ſtrait Condition, 

And gave the Egg a free Admiſſion. 
Fluſh'd with Succeſs, ſhe now began he 


To find herſelf full ripe tor Man: 


he. 
But did not give her Pleaſure Room Put 


hat 


To think of all the Pain to come. 


Much Wiſdom's couch'd in this ſhort Sentence, 


« A haſty Joy brings ſlow Repentance : _ 
This Sawce was thrown iato her Diſh — 
Sooner, perhaps, than ſhe could wiſh. A 

| rf] 


And all the Reliſh of her Joy 
Was ſowr'd before the Sweet could cloy : 


Cz 


TTY mw 


For, when as nothing did remain, 


But to bring out; the Egg again, 
obſtinately did deny 

Vith her Endeavours to domply; 
Nor could her Efforts bring about 


[ſo make th' untoward Thing come out; 


ind was ＋juſt whore ſhe was before. 
hen firſt the Egg would ſcarcely enter, 


he thought it but a*poor Adventure; 


Put when its Regreſs * debarr” d, 


hat was a "Thouſand Times more hard. 


In ſuch a Criſis, what to do? 
hat ſafeft Method to purſue ? | : 
ler Mother needs muſt know the Deed, 


r ſhe could ſtand her in no ſtead: 


M 


phe ſcratch'd, and pull'd, and rent, and tore, + 
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(82) 


Up: ſtairs ſhe call'd her Mother ſtraight, 4 
. To ſee * help her wretched State; i H: 
To whom ſhe made the Matter known, IIa 
With what, and wherefore, ſhe had done: An 
And told her all the whole Affair, | 80 

From her firſt Hope to this Deſpair: If 

And did by all her Kindneſs beg, Irn. 
That ſhe would rid her of this Egg. | 1 
| 3 | „ tl : oof Anc 

Emollients quickly were prepar'd, Bac 
Of Gooſe· Greaſe, Tallow, Oyl and Lard : Thi 
But all Emollients would not do Iro 

To make the peeviſh Egg come-to : 85 No 


Their Labour was but ill repaid, 


For there t was fix d, and there it Raid. 


Baulk'd thus, a new Device began, — 
The Mother for a Doctor ran: 


WE. 4 
An Emp'rick in the Neighbourhood 
uad done a woundy Pow'r of Good 


la letting Blood, and drawing Teeth, - 
And deiaging People ev'n from Death: 

So that 'twas thought, he only might 

[f any Body) ſet her right. | 


The Doctor came, and got his Fee, 

And went away ig fette Re. 

And ow Hippocrates, or Galen, ; 

Had found his Skill here  unprevalling. 

This more requir'd a 'Suggeon' s Art, 

To probe and to inſpeR the, Part. , 

No need was here of M2 D, or SLOAN, 


Or DoveLAss cutting for the Stone : 


Nor would Sir BLAcxMmors, or his * GRACE, 


Have been of Service in this Caſe; . 


3 
— 
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b. of M-—ue, a Member of the Coll of Phyſicians. + 
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Sor 4 the Learned * GreSnaniTs 


Have brought. Aſſiſtance worth a Doit ; 
And ev'n the Famous ANoDYNE, | 

| Whoſe Modeſty 10 Merits ſhine. 

Ia ev ry Page his Pa pers ſhow, 

Had prov'd Himſelf —a Pigeauneau. 


Wel ſince One Doctor would not do, 


| Why ſhould they charge themſelves with Two? 


A Surgeon of undoubted Fame 
Was ſent for next, and quyghty came ; 
Who with his Speculum n, | 
'Perceiv'd the Punct um of the Grits. 
[ End, Laid he, this Egg mult ſtay 
Till Nature fetches it away * 
For the Vagina being clog'd, 

Its Parts ſo ſtraightly are compos d. | 


. Car 
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And haſten forward to the laſt : 


— 


That 


| | (83) 
That th bring out the Egg, I fear, 
Th' nt Fibres we muſt tea: | 
The Narrow: Labia don't admit | 
Of ſuch a Wide Disjunction yet: | 


But when from hence the Twentieth · Sun | 
His Daily Coyrſe his duly run, 

I, punctual, will be here again, 

And doubt not to remove the Pain: 
Tin when, with Patience, all-endure, 
And think on nothing but the Cure; 
For, if my Words may work*upon ye,” 


My Motto is, No Cure, no Money. 


. 
* 


Here, Musk, let Twenty Days be paſt, | 


For, as MaT. PRiox fays, tis wiſc 


In telling Tales, to be conciſe. 
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(86) 


And Friends were waiting in the Room; 


The Girl with teeming Hopes was big 


To be. deliver'd of the Egg. 
According to his Word, the Surgeon 


Came in all haſte, to lay the Virgin; 
He oa a Table laid, her out, 


And eatter'd Oat-meal all about; 
Next her clos'd Legs he threw aſide, 
And on the Table ſtretch'd them Wide; 


Then with his Forceps; pointed well, 


He broke out one End of the Shell. 


Now were all Minds and Eyes intent, 


| Eagerly Gxt upon th* Event. 


Pip, Pip, the Artful Surgeon cry'd, 
Th' imprifon'd Fætus, Pip, reply'd : 
The Shell firſt let ins Pris'ner | forth, 


Then came it ſelf——an After-Birth. - 


At length the happy Day was come, 124 0 
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The little Creature, ſoon as Hatch'd, | 7 
Greedy, the ſcatter'd Oat-meal carch'l, 1 
Around the Table run a picking, *»_ 


And prov'd a delicate \Cocx-Cricxen. 


AA & AAA AE 
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T O no purpoſe you tell me you ne'er will | 


comply. ö 
And think by your Frowns to compel me 


[to dye, 


Your Diſd ain, by good Luck, ineffectual does prove, 


For in ſpight of your Frowns, I will ſtill Live and 
[Love. 


What a Fool is that Lover, whoſe Hope and Deſpair, | i 
Are caus'd by a Smile, or a Pout of the Fair? N 
Such a Swain a ridiculous Figure muſt make, 


And I'm ſure you would Laugh, ſhould I dye or 


{your Sake. 
Ia 
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In the Night [ contemplate on Hiss Charms, 
And fancy the Dear - One is ſnug in my Arms; 
- Then, reſolving the Charming Idea to keep, 


turn round twice or thrice, and profoundly I ſleep. 


When! wake in the — and'find you not 
there, 
So far am I diſtant from Thoughts of Diſpail? * 


That inſtead of a Lover's Com plaining and Tea rs, 


Ia Tune or two whiſtle—and then fay my Pray's. 


Thus a Slave to my Paſſion, yet Stranger to Care, 


I live with an indolent Love to my Fair; 


But when once you would make my Love mn—_— 
Hell 


Deareſt Creature your Pardon—I love you too well. 


Let another go hang himſelf for a Coy Wench, 


or in Reſamond's Pond his Fire let him quench, 
What 


re, 


ile, 


hat 


Of the Willow, as yet, I was never in fear, 


Nor does the Canal * at all dreadtul appear ; 
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What Reward can he hope for his Pains, when he's 


[ gone? 


Let him Dye,and be Dama'dTl tillLive andLove 


Jon. 


Whilſt there's Life, ſays Old Ovid, there's certainly 


Hope , 


And who ne'er will be Hang'd, need not quake at a 


Rope. 


If, in ſhort, without puſhing Things on to the laſt, 


But one gracious Squint on your Slave you will caſt; 


If you will but reward, as Deſert you will find, 


I ſhall think my ſelf happy, and You, very kind. 


* In St. James's Park. 
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Fa . . e ee Ad 
F Dennis writes and rails in furious pet, Wil 
| Pll anſwer Dennis when J am in Debt; Juſt 
If meagre Gildon dra ws his meaner Quill, Whe 
I wiſh the Man a Dinner, and ſit ſtill: app! 


But ſhould there One, whoſe better Stars conſpire J 


To form a Bard, and raife a Genius higher: 


Bleſt 
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Bleſt with each Talent, and each Art to pleaſe, 
And born to Live, Converſe, and Write with Eaſe; 
Should ſuch a Oe, reſolv'd to reign alone, 


Bear, like the Turk, no Brother near the Throne, 


View him with Jealous, yet with Scornful Eyes, 
Hate him for Arts, that caus'd Himſelf to riſe; 


Dama with faint Praiſe, aſſent with civil Leer, 
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he And, without Sneering, teach the reſt to Sneer ; 


Alike reſerv'd to blame or to commend, 


— CIOS ITS 
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A tim'rous Foe, and a ſuſpicious Friend: 
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Fearing ev'n Fools ; by Flatterers beſieg'd, 


— — — 


And ſo obliging, that he ne'er oblig'd; 


— —— 
— 


Willing to wound, and yet afraid to ſtrike, 
juſt hit the Fault, and heſitate Diſlike,; 
Who, when * Two Wits on rival Themes conteſt, . + 


Approves of Both, but likes the Worſt the Beſt. 
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Like CA T O, give his little Senate Laws, 


And ſits attentive to his own Applauſe : 

While Wis and Templers ev'ry Sentence raiſe, 

And wonder with a fooliſh Face of Praiſe: 
Who would not laugh, if ſuch a Man there be? 


Who would not weep, if Ab DIs ON were He? 


8 
ANSWER to the foregoing VERSES: 


Preſented to 


T he unte / of WARWICK. 


WQ HEN {oft Expreſſions covert-Malice hide, 


Apd pity ing Satire cloaks o'er- rice 
Pride; 
When Ironies reverſt right Virtue ſhow, 


And point which Way true Merit we may know: 


When Self conceir juſt hints indignant Rage, 
Shewing its wary Caution to engage; 


In 
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In mazy Wonder we aſtoniſh'd ſtand, 


Perceive the Stroke, but mils th? emittent Hand. 
Thus, if Old Hornn's Credit may avail, 
(And when was Home's Credit known to fail?) 
When ſtipulative Terms were form'd for Peace, 
And Foes agreed all Holtile Acts to ceaſe, 
Sly Pondarus, the Battle to renew, 3 
Amongſt the Adverſe Ranks a Javelin threw: | . 
The Greeks ſaw Sparta's injur'd Moxax c bleed, 
But ſaw. not who perform'd the perjur'd Deed. 
So the skill'd Snarler pens his angry Lines, 
Grins lowly fawniog, biting as he whines; __ 
Traducing with falſe Friendſhip's formal Face, 
And Scandalizing with the Mouth of Praiſe: 
Shews his Intention, but his Weakneſs too, 
And what he would, yet what he dare not do, 
Whilſt launching forth into a Depth of Praiſe, 
Whoſe kind Attempts the Mind attentive raiſe, 
When 


(94) 
When ſuddenly the Fyrate. Colours ſhow, 
Beneath the Friend's Diſguiſe, the lurking Foe. 


8 


bo O Pos! forbear, henceforth, to vex che Moſe, 
| Whilſt forc'd, a Task ſo hateful, ſhe purſues ; 
No more let empty Words to Rhimes be brought, 
And fluent Sounds atone for Want of Thought ; 


Still Appisox ſhall live, and pregnant Fame 
Teem with eternal Triumphs of his Name; 
Still ſhall his Country hold him more endear'd, 
Lov'd by this Age, and by the next Rever'd. 
Or, if from good Advice you turn your Ear, 
Nor friendly Words, imparted timely, hear; 
Exert your utmoſt Energy of Spite, 
| And as each envious Hint ariſes, write: 


80 ſhall his deathleſs Glory never ceaſe, 


And you, by 4e ning, will his Fame increaſe. 


The 
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ro, 1 The Swain RAPTURE. 


P had her Patience tir'd, 
Perſuaſions urg'd in vain, 


When ſhe, with mutual Love inſpit'd, i 
Abated her Diſdain: 1 
Ah! Damon, beauteous Clos ſad. | ; 


What is it you purſue? || 
"Tis dang'rous thus to tempt a Maid 


But will you ſtill be true? 
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Alas! too partial Nature gave 
To us ſo ſoft a Mould; 
That we, by thoſe whom we inſlave, 
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Are made to be controul'd. 
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The Pow'r of Beauty fades too faſt, | 
Their Cunning ſeldom fails, + 


Soon our Diſſi mulation's paſt, 


And Nature ſtill prevails. _= 


Oh! Damon, ſure your Love's unjuſt, 
Mm That tempts me thus co III; 

But weak are Women—and you muſt— 
| You muſt do—what you will. 
| Whilſt theſe ſoft Words her Sighs did break, 
My Joys no Words could find, 
But bid my vigorous Actions ſpeak 

The Tranſport of my Mind. 


The 


The Nymph's RAPTURE. 


W T H Tuyrſis in a Grove I walk'd, 


Upon a Summer-Day, 
And whilſt of Faith in Love we talk'd, 
The Hours paſs'd quick away, 
The envious Sun's reſplendent Light 
Our Converſe had betray'd, 
But that his penetrating Sight, 
Was hindred by the Shade. 


Fond Thyſis claſp'd me in his Arms, 
Sigh'd, Wept, and Kneel'd, and Swore, 
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That Love was center'd in my Charms, 


i 
h 
li 
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And forc'd him to adore, 
The 
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A fecret Pleaſure in my Mind 
His Courtſhip did approve; 
But I to him ſeem'd more inclin'd 


To Truſt, than Try his Love. 


At length my Paſſion long conceal'd, 
Fluſh'd in my glowing Face, 

And Capid, in my Eyes reveal'd, | 
Took up weak Virtues Place. 

And whilſt his Arms entwin'd me round, 
Such Joys my Heart did fill, 

That J fell breathleſs on the Ground — 
Have Men ſuch Ways to kill? 


THE 
E FAIR, whoſe Charms Britannia juſtly boaſts, 1 


| 
| 
| 
Kindly-unkind Coguets, Prudes, Belles, and | 
| 


[ Tosſts ! 


Ye Nymphs, whoſe Arts the Lover's Heat inſpire, 
And whilſt you fan, inflame his warm Defire ! 

Be grateful, Once, and let the lab'ring Bard 

Meet with a Smile, th' Adorer's leaſt Reward. 
For Ton the Lyre in WALLER's Strains is ſtrung, 
For Joa young Phæbus (till continues Young. 

For Joa the * Artiſt ſtudies freſh Delights, 
Expecting Days, and pleaſurable Nights. 
Cvuzzoni, ever heard, is ever New, 


And Dur asTANT1 is engag'd for Tow. 
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Nor leſs we owe the bluſhleſs Maſquerade, 
Medley of Courtier, Cit, and Temple- Blade a 
Here, forc'd, the Cits to gen'rous Acts are brought, 
And try to be the Men they would be thought. 
The Lanyer lays aſide all Thoughts of Gain, 
And gayly ſpends his Clients Fees in vain. 
The Courtier ſtrives beneath his Change to dr udge, 
And awkwardly ſupports the Mimick Tadge, 
Unhappy Fate indeed! where none can ſee 
Or what they are, or what they wiſh to be, : 
But Britiſh Taſtes to conſtant Humours ſtrange, 
Like Seaſons alter, and like Faſhions change. 
Our Beauties now a new Contrivance grace, 
And Maſquerades muſt hold a Second Place, 
RipoFTToEs here expel the Maſquerade, 
Nor leſs for private Satisfaftion made, 
The Nymphs with earneſt Expectation wait, 
To ſmile at good, or mourn at wayward Fate, 


Al- 


ght, 


ige, 


ge, 


And ſtrain for Repartees o'er murder'd Wine! 
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Alternate Changes difrent Views direct, Ml 
Their Hopes by Fear, their Fears by Hope are checkt. | 
Like Fate, their Anger in their Frowyns they ſhow, E 
Ir ſmile, like Fortune, on the Fatrite Bean. 
The Beau expecting waits the Fair- Ones Eyes, 
And takes from thence the Omen of his Prize. 
Whilſt Muſict's Voice each fluttering Paſſion ills, 
And all the Soul diſſolves in quav'ring Thrills. 
Who ſo obdurate, who ſo firm can prove, 

And not be rais'd, and not be ſank with Love? 

See! where, contemptive of the Sacred Pow'r 


Which tender Nymphs and ſofter Swains adore, ' 


The jovial Crew their heavier Wits refine, 
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Theſe ſee, with Scorn, deſpairing Lovers ſigh, 
And laugh at Love—becauſe they know not why. 0 
No piercing Eye can throw its poignant Darts, 
Thro? the thick Cruſt of ſuch well guarded Hearts. 
; 4 
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| Noconqu'ring Face inſtrufts them to complain; 


But all their Soul diſſolves in brisk Champagne. 
View next the Daughter of indulgent Cit, 

| From Dancing-Mafter free, and daily Kit, 
Unnumber'd Murders, undeſign'd, commit. 
Unskill'd the Female Tricks of Art to play, 
Nor taught with Airs and practis'd Whims to ſlay. 
And whilſt the Beau in ſtudy'd Speeches dies, 
Expiring gently in pathetic Sighs, 


Regardleſs, to the Sweet-Meat Board ſhe flies. 
O HeripEGGer ! whoſe Skill our Taſte refin'd, 
Born for the mutual Joy of Human-Kind! 


Ages to come ſhall wonder at our Bliſs, 


But never equal ſuch an Age as this! 


"he 


HILST on Ophelia's Breaſt reclin'd, 


W 


Full of uncertain Thoughts my Mind, 


Lab'ring with Hopes and Fears, 


My ſtreaming Eyes of Tears; 

The gentle Nymph look'd kindly down, 
As pitying my Complaint ; 

A Glance ſo quick, ſo piercing thrown, 


Would warm a wither'd Saint. 


IL 


Ah! would'& Thou, Faireſt, till retain 


Thy Lovers in thy Pow'r ; 
Still would'ſt Thou Arbitrary reign, 


And force them to Adore ; 
No 


| ( 104 ) 

No other Art thy Beauty needs 

= To deal us Good or Ill, 

; New Vigour from thy Smiles proceeds, 
Thy Frowns unerring, kill. 


III. 
Thus, Thou, Fair Ruler of the World, 
Uſarp*ſt the Place of Jove, 
By Thee into Deſpair we're hurl'd, 
A Or rais'd to Life and Love. 


But, Oh! beware; for tho? *tis great 
| A certain Death to give, 
"Tis greater to retract our Fate, 


And make us Dying, Live. 


The Progreſs of DEFORMITY. || 


OCCASIONED 


By Reading my Lord L. ans Down's Pro- 
greſs of BEAUTY. 


. E N Jove of Old th' Etherial Scepter 
[ ſway'd, 
And each inferior God his Pow'r obey'd, 


He, roving, oft forſook the Joys Above, 

To taſte on Earth the Sweets of various Love : 
His Queen negleQed, and the Heavenly Board 
Grown unpreſided by its abſent Lord. 

Whilſt Juzo, with juſt Jealouſy inrag'd, 

In cloſe Cabals Conſpirators engag'd ; 


A potent Party ſoon became her own, 


Reſoly'd to fix the God, or ſhake his Throne, i 
P The 
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| The God (then firſt acquainted how to dread) _ 
geiring the Storm impending o'er his Head, 

| Grew ſedulous her Anger. to remove, 

; — Fear 1 in him, begot the Effect of Love. 


Hence Valcan, his firſt true-born Infant came, 


Unhappy in his Birth, Deform'd and Lame. 
The Marriage-Bed, by rough Diſquiets nurſt, 


From Vulcan ſeems originally curſt. 


Deformity next ſeiz'd the Titan's Brood, 
Horrid of Form, inſatia te Race of Blood! 


Inhuman to an infinite Degree, 


Famous for nothing but their Infamy. - 


Theſe, by Ambition led, ſcal'd Heaven's Abodes, 


VCC 


And loudly menac'd the offended Gods; 


Till angry Juſtice on themſelves they drew, 


And Phlegra's Field deſtroy'd the Helliſh Crew. - 


She 


he 
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She travell'd next to fair Sicilia's Plains, 


(Once peaceful Tenements of happy Swains) 
Where Pohphemus, on the paſſive Shore, 
Deafen'd the Sea with his ſuperior Roar. 


Whom gorg'd with Human Fleſh, with Wine Oer- 
| [warm'd. 
Troy's ſubtle “ Conqu'ror render'd more Detorm'd, i 


To Him ſucceeded a Grgantick Race, 
Such as in doubtful Hiſtories we trace; 
Whom Fairy. Favourites and wand”rings Knights 
Subdu'd by Magick, or in equal Fights: 
When Men profeſs'd that ſelf neglectful Aim, 
Thro' Toils and Hazards to arrive at Fame; 
When Honour was ſoft Innocence's Guard, 


And yielding Beauty Valour's ſure Reward. 


® ULTSSES. 
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Oh! LaxsDowN! Happy in a kindly Muſe, Ane 
Which Beaaty's Reign through all its Turns purſues! JWh 


| To celebrate auſpicious Love, is Thine, Jan 
| Weak to attempt, his Adverſary, Mine. The 
| To Thee we owe our Britiſh Beauty's Fame, In d 


| To Thee its Conqueſts, and bright Myz4a's Name. The 


| Soaring aloft thy Muſe expands her Wings, Ane 
f When England's Glory and its Loves ſhe ſings; The 
W hilſt I, with low Endeavour, ſeek to trace Yet 
The groſs Detects, unknown to Briziſh Face. 8 
Gladly ſubmitting to the tireſome Tol Wh 
To ſer thy Diamond-Wit a ſuiting Foil. The 
So when the Mid-Day Sun aſcends the Sky, Fig 
Fondly the Bird of Night attempts to fly; Noi 
Till overcome with the reſplendent Light, la f 
Is * are flagg'd, and haggard loſe their | — 
[eblight. - 
72 
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To Ganges next Deformity repair d, 
ſe, And there in Shapes moſt horrible appear'd; 
s! Which Modeſt Mandevil (fo nicely true!) 
And the more Modeſt Craſoe, never knew. 
The Aſtomi and Monomers here 
In diff'rent Forms her certain Tokens wear. 
e. Theſe, Mouthleſs, through their Noſes only liv'd, 
And Nouriſhmeat by Smell alone receiv'd. 
Thoſe with one Leg, ſtrange Moiety of Man! 
Yet in ſwift Courſe the Arrow's Flight out - ran. 
She then to Neighb'ring Ethiopia flew, 
Where firſt a puſil Race her Influence knew. 
The Pygmy here, (Epitome of Man) 


Fights annual Battles with the hoſtile Crane. 


Nor with leſs Care whole * Sheaves of Dwarfs engage 


In firm Alliance, gainſt the Weather's Rage; 


r 2 — 


* Alluding to the Cuſtom of the Pygmies, in tying them- 
ſelves together on Stormy Days, for fear of being blown away 
by the Wind. | 


Till 


—— __ * 
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Till Nature, ſunk with diffrent Woes, verpower'd, F 


| 
| 


| And greedy Death the helpleſs Race devour'd, Brit 


Tir'd longer to inform an Human Mould, An 


The hideous Faſhion chang'd when growing Old: Th 


The wgly * Goddeſs took a newer Shape, No 
And what was Man, became an active Ape. No 
Whether Sumatra or the Iſles of May Bu 


Did firſt the New Inhabitants diſplay, . 


Or if Japan its grinning Natives boaſt, 
Tradition the defective Tale has loſt. 


But thence, (where-e'er) they were conducted o'er, 
And fixt on Gallia's hoſpitable Shore; 

Where, in Return for Kindneſſes beſtow'd, 

Their various Tricks to docile Fance they ſhow'd, 


Till Grins and Mimickry became a Mode. 


* Delormity. 


ED 


ver d From thence, of Courſe, to Britain's Iſland brought, 

d. Britain, with Fops, in ſpite of Nature, fraught * 
Deformity here chang'd her various Place, 
And fat conſpicuous on the Foplin's Face. 

d : The Apes no more the Ladies Smiles command - 
No more in fruitleſs Competition ſtand ; 


No more their antient Plea to Horror ſhow, 


But yield their Title to the Modern BEA U. 
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Young LL a Þ Dreſt in Mourning. 


T H E Sable which ſo long was us'd 
| To ſhew a heavy Heart, 


7 A darkſome Damp around diffus'd, 


And gloom'd thro? ev'ry Part; 
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| In You far otherwiſe is ſeen, 
| Your Preſence chears the Sight, 
Your Black diſplays a gladſome Scene, 
As Darkneſs bring; forth Light. 


So when the un his Luſtre ſhrowd:, 
And hides his glorious Head, 
No Canopy of veiling Clouds, 
His Beams can overſpread : 


Rays unreſiſted round ariſe, 


With equal Pow'r of Light, 8 
And, like Belinda's beauteous Eyes, 
Shine through the Mask of Night. 


I 


